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She forced herself to smile. "You saw a Roman ghost?"
"Well, no! not quite that.  But do you know what it was?"
"What, D,?"
"A black heifer! They like lying down under those old
bushes. The trunks are worn smooth by the way they rub
against them. You can believe how dripping-wet it all was—
and the grey mist—and the mud—and the dung under those
bushes."
She pretended to give a little shudder. Oh, how well she
knew his childlike desire to enhance the contrast between her
cosy warmth in Claudius's kitchen and his own encounters
with thorn-bushes and heifers. She could humour him at these
moments, especially on an evening like this, just as she did
Lovie when the child was pretending there was a wolf behind
the curtain.
"Yes, it's an odd thing, but I feel a much stronger Roman
aura on Poundbury than at Maiden Castle, or even at Maum-
bury Rings. They must have used Poundbury more consecu-
tively I think. It must have been a permanent camp, where-
as	"
He was interrupted by Claudius's voice. "Who's there?"
came from the bed in the front room.
"Why, you said that," cried No-man, hurrying to his side,
"exactly like my Roman sentry on Poundbury! I've just come
back from up there," he added in a lower voice, ashamed of
having forgotten the man's state and spoken so loudly.
But Claudius was evidently refreshed by his sleep; and the
pleasure with which she found him contemplating her prepara-
tions for tea gave the girl a pang as she joined her friend at
his side. She had got the little fire to burn more brightly too,
and its pleasant blaze, combined with the light of the candles,
made a delicious contrast with the premature twilight framed
in the uncurtained window. "Shall I pull down the blind?" she
asked.
Claudius nodded, and while No-man shut out the moribund
day, he whispered to Wizzie: "If only the door were to open
now and she	"
Wizzie helped him to raise himself up on his pillows, made
No-man retire into the kitchen while she aided him in a yet
more personal way, and then, long before the familiar cry of
"Ech-o! Ech-oT sounded from the entrance to the King's

